THE   POLE

and we had to camp early for lunch on ac-
count of Evans's hands. It was a very bitter
day/

Because they were great men the bitter-
ness was confined to the weather. The Nor-
wegians had beaten them well and truly, so
they bore no malice and made no uncharitable
remarks. Instead, Scott paid them a tribute
for the thorough way in which they had gone
about their business and made sure of their
work.

All through the previous winter, all the way
across the Barrier, up the Beardmore and over
the plateau to the Pole, they had considered
the possibility of the Norwegians forestalling
them. But when the blow came it staggered
them. They had been sledging for 2| months
and were about 900 miles from home ; they
knew what it had cost them to reach the Pole,
and how much more it would cost them to get
back again. But it was worth it a thousand
times over to discover what it is like at the
end of the earth, where the sun never declines
in the heavens, and where man always faces
north whichever way he turns. But from
the moment they saw that little black flag on
January i6th they knew that they would have
nothing fresh to tell the world. The whole
journey, all those years of preparation and all
those weeks of anxiety and courage and back-
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